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Paris, I wmder, so happy as I am at
this momet ?"

"Hush!" she interposed, putting her
band to hh lips; "don't boast of happi-
ness, that fe the way to lose it."

He laugled.
'Another supersititon! How many

more have you iu stock? And now for
the letter Let me hold the lamp
while you pen it."

"You w ill let me read it to myself
first, I sujx?e? No, you are not to
over shoiider," she added, laughing
and drawitg back ; "have jiatience."

Smiling still, she unfolded it, but
she hardlj glanced at the first lines
when hei face changed. The color

jLir Name invariably discontinued at expira-

tion of timt paiil for, unless renewed.

THE HERO OP MANY WARS.

Points iu the History of Gen. Loring,
Who Has Fought in Europe and
America.

Y, T-
ill"

. (D. T.) Correoudence St. Paul
m i r l'n .J

i. ii. Lnrimr is sin uncle of "W,a

Sj, ij t r, ami his presence here may lie
credited to that pleasant fact.

"

The
left Egypt ill March, arriving

i New York the last of June. Since
then he lias leeii in Florida, his native
j,hn aii't along the Pacific coast. He
- ;t .hoi t heavy man, weighing about

pounds, with pray whiskers and
-- tr. ;iks of gray in his black Lead of hair.
Hi- - face is wrinkled, hnt is
-- n ..iig-lookin- trom the existence of a
prominent nose. His l,ft sleeve is
piuied to the -- ide of his coat. He lost
his arm while storming the City of Mex-
ico. He was ten years in the service of
the Khedive, who recreated Egypt, and
was -- ituihI in command in the Abyssi-
nian war. He commanded at Alexan-
dria, a city of ."jn.OOO, and had as
man y as .'!), utti) men under him. Only
i'oiir Americans remain in the service
of Khedive, lien. Stone is
one of them. Enli.--h intrigue Would
lias crowded him out , but the young
man tod by lit in. He even promoU--
Mone. , who now holds the responsible
office I f Surveyor General of the coun-Th- c

irv. land there was to be survev-taxahl- e

cd' for purposes. As there is "a
inoiist i ons debt and interest to pav, an
honot purveyor for the (iovernuient is
very essential. Eoring was present
when Gen. Grant arrived. He had
not seen the General for twenty years
and did nut expect .to know him. Eoring
was ling with a Pasha's cap on,

distance back from the train,
when it came sweeping by. Grant,
looking out over the heads of the off-

icers crowding to receive him, upon the
order of Khedive, espied Eoring, and
called to him in the familiar language
of their Lieutenant days. They knew
eaeli other well during the Mexican
w ar.

TIlKllt PATHS 1UV1.KOKO

with the fall of Sumter. Eoring re-

signed a Colonelcy in the I'nited Slates
nrmv and acknowledged his allegiance
to Florida. He rose to the rank of a
Lieutenant General in the Confederate
nrmv, and staked his all iijmiii the
Southern cause. He gained a sectional
fame, but no more. .Joining the Egyp-
tian army, he was served better. There
be won distinction, and received a
munificent salary. He came home
xtti.-fie- d in mind and jnicket. His
interviews with (Sen. Grant were; very
jilea.-an- t. lie found him an entertain-
ing and interesting man. He considers

J rant an excellent conversationalist and
s t rv observing. He took an animated
interest in the military events that had
made the land of the Nile historical.
In fact, everything was of interest to
him, and he talked fluently and intelli-
gently upon Egvpt's wonders and histo-
ry. Socially, I Airing is a Grant man.

nr ex-Pas- doesn't report John
lius.-c- ll Noting, the historian of Grant's
tour, as a very nobby man. He looks
more like a Granger than a pert jour- -

nali-'- h : but In does think he is a man
of remarkable and judgment,

j ,ijtv, it mav rightlv require as a con-liscreti-

jdition precedent to any contract, for the
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TIIE FASHIONS.

Flat t riiumi iii.'- - and laces are used
ujM.u waists.

UeVersible .rihtens come in all the
new shades.

lteads are sh.iwu iu every color of the
rainlniw.

Fruit is to be in decorating mid-
winter hats.

Tri-col- .i red loops ot ribbon adorn
the varit a ted fabrics.

Amter, irridecent and j-- t beads are
used on costumes, wraiM and lHinuets.

A dres-- y Mary Therese mantle is of
satin embroidered in gold and edged
with a deep gold fringe.

The forms and fashions in which
light laces may te worn are innumera-
ble, and greatly defend un individual
fancy.

A new cut!" of two fabric is cut away
iu center and filled in with plaiting.
The edges are piped and studded with
buttons like thoe on the waist.

liaugaliue is a fine, soft camel's-hai- r

fabric, suitable for dolman mantles or
caps, and is adapted to the
new jet trimmings and fringes.

Utile horschoes are seen on buttons,
but a more refined style to be adopted
is the use of poli.-he-d steel buttons with
a very small horshoe or clover leaf set
iu cut steel.

Satin autiiiie, closely resembling
plush, is a fashionable novelty iu mil-

linery. Very large and very small
shaK-- s are shown in tennets, together
with medium si.es, iu the scoop or jKke
bonnet.

A new trimming has teen produced in
Paris which is exceedingly gorgeous,
surpassing the richest embroidery with
colored silks and gold thread. It is
composed of the plumage of tropical
birds interwoven with golden threads.

Dressy mantles have some new fea- -

tares and nqn-a- t some old oiies. The
new collars are iu lielerine hape, with
long tabs that curve nearly to the end
of the front of the garment. They
have long mantilla fronts held by pass-
ementerie tassels.

SELECTED MISCELLANY.

Important Bulei of Couduot.

Never
Never point, at another.
Never betray a confidence.

Never wantonly frighten others,
Never leave home with unkind words,
Never neglect to call upon your

friends.
Never laugh at the misfortunes of

others.
Never give a promise you not

fulfill.

Never send a present hoping for ono
in vi'turn.

Never ik much of your own per- -

Never fail to Ih- - punctual at the time
appointed.

Never make yourself the hero of your
ow n story.

Never pick the teeth or clean the nails
iu company.

Never fail to give a polite answer to
a civil question.

Never question a servant or hild
about family matters.

Never present a gift saying it is of
no use to yourself.

Never read letters which may
find addressed toothers.

Never fail, if a trentl .'man, f 1 icing
civil and polite to ladies.

Never call attention to the features
and form of any one present.

Never associate with bad company.
Have good company or none.

Never refer to a gift you have made,
or favor you have rendered.

Never look over the shoulder ol' an-

other who is reading or writing.
Never apx-a- r to notice a sear, de-

formity, or defect of any one present.
Never arrest the attentiou of an

acquaintance by a touch. Speak to him.

Never punih your child for a fault
to which you aro addicted yourself.

Never answer questions in general
(Mimpany that have teen put to others.

Never, when traveling abroad, te
over-lnia-stf- ul in praise of your own
oountry.

Never lend an article you have ter-rowe- d,

unless you have permission to do
so.

Never call a new acquaintance by
the christian name unless requested
to do so.

Never attempt to draw the atten-constantl- y

tion of the comjiany ujx.n
yourself.

Never exhibit anger, impatience or
excitement when an accident hapftens.

Never pass between two persons
who are talking together, without au
apology.

Never enter a room noisily ; never
fail to close the door after you, aud
never plain it.

Never fail to offer the easiest aud
best seat in the room to an invalid, an
elderly jierson or a lady.

Never neglect to perform the com-
mission which the friend intrusted to
you. You roust not forget.

Never send your guest, who is ac-in- to

customed to a warm room, .off a
cold, damp, sjiare ted to sleep.

Never enter a room filled with peo-
ple, without a slight tew to the general
company when first entering.

Never fail to tell the truth. If
truthful, you get your reward. You
will get your punishment if you deceive.

WW M'tnual of S'cial and But'in.
flll'VUI.

A Paris urchin recently tossed a
lighted cigarette into a cask of jetroliv
um and then put his eye to the bung-hol- e

to watch the etltet. It was his
last exjierimeut.

The Sultan of Zanzibar ii civilised
enough to give dinner fiarties in a Eu-
ropean fashion, with usic from an
excellent band, dooorated bills of fare.
and all sort of luxuries.

The throngs that flock to the New
York Grand Opera House to witness
the personation of Hip. Van Winkle by
Mr. Jefferson are atuong the largest that
ever filled thM theater.

Philadelphia calls it cruelty
children, and arrested those who send
boys out to play harpi and fiddles. Hot-

ter call it cruelty to the public, au ,1

arrest the boys themselves.

Harper's Bazar makes this astou:i-I- r

assertion; "Nothing is worn by t'
ladies now but Berahardt KadV

VOLUME XLIL

return. In the Hill he ha paving
mining interest-- , and from hi- - Nevada
mine he showed me snec'imo.. tl,.,
would run loin v4i to fc.,ii jh r ton.
lie will srieiid the winter in --Nevada,
His ambition now is 10 gainer in a
loriune, and make his residence there-
after in Xew York Citv. He-wil- l not
even locate in Dakota as a citizen for ayear or two.

A Wit TAT IXUI.KXT.
Gen. Luring and Gov. Austin were

discussing the wonders of wheat land,
when the Governor illustrated his ar-
gument with this incident: While he
was occupying rooms at the capital in
St. Paul, in 172, a healthy-lookin- g

Scotchman entered and introduced
himself to the (iovernnr (is the Super
intendent of the affairs of the Hudson's
Hay-Compan-y at Port Edwinton. 1,"00
miles northwest of St. Paul. He went
to Edwinton twenty-seve- n years before,
and was then on his first visit to the
States. He poured a little bag of wheat
on to the Governor's table and said that
was a sample of the twenty-fift- h crop
he had raised at Edwinton. It was as
good wheat as the Governor had ever
seen. In twenty-fiv- e years the Scotch-
man had only two failures one from
grasshoppers and the other from frost.
He .sjM,ke of it as a fine wheat country,
and now the wonder is how great is this
wheat domain. The lied River Valley-i- s

only a patch. Cutis.
SUPREME COURT DECISIONS.

An Interesting Case, Involving the
Liability of Railway Companies for
mosses tor Haggage in Transit -- Oth-
er Decisions.

Wa.ojmxuto.v, November''. Supreme
court decisions No. New York Cen-
tral and Ilud-o- n Kiver Railroad Compa-
ny, plaintiffs in error, vs. Olga I)e Mal-ut- a

Twalotf in error to the circuit court
of the I'nited States for the southern
district of New York. This case came
up on a w rit of error from a judgment
against the railroad company in an ac-

tion to recover the value of certain laces
alleged to have teen taken from the
trunks of defemlent in error w hile a pas-
senger upon the cars of the company,
and while her trunks were in the com-
pany's charge for transportation as a
part of 1 or baggage. The defendant in
error is a Russian countess, who was trav-
eling for pleasure, and the laces which
it is alleged were taken from her trunks
were valued at seventy-fiv- e thousand
dollars. It was argued by the counsel
for the railroad company, that the fail-

ure of the countess to inform the compa-
ny's agent, when she gave them her
trunks, of their value and of the extra-
ordinary nature of their contents, was in
itself an act of bail faith and fraud ujmui
thecarrier, which should prevent any re-

covery in thisaction: In the opinion of this
court it is undoubtedly competent for a
carrier of rs, by specific regula-
tions, distinctly brought to the knowl-
edge of the passengers, to protect itself
against liability us an insurer for bag-

gage exceeding a fixed amount in value,
except upon payment of additional com-

pensation proportioned to the risk; ami
in order that such regulations may be
made practically effective, and the car-

rier advised of the extent of its responsi- -

transportation of baggage, information
from the passenger as to its value, and
if the value thus disclosed exceeds that
which the passenger could reasonably
ask to have carried as baggage without
extra compensation, the company may
make such additional (Jiarges as the
risk justifies. It is also undoubtedly
true that a carrier may be discharged
from all responsibility as insurer if a
passenger by any device or artifice puts
off inquiry as to the value of his baggage,
and thereby imposes upon the carrier
responsibility beyond that which he was
bound to assume. In the absence, how-

ever, of legislation limiting the respon-
sibility of carriers for the baggage of
passengers, in the absence of reasonable
regulations upon the subject by the
carrier, of which the passenger
has knowledge, and in the ab-

sence of all in (luiry of the passen-
ger of the value ol the articles carried,
the court cannot, as a mere matter of
law. declare, as it was in effect
requested in this case to do, that the
failure of a" passenger to disclose the
value of his baggage is itself a fraud
iion the carrier which defeats any right
of recovery. It is safe to say that by
general Jaw, in the absence of special
regulations by the carrier of the nature
indicated, u 'passenger has a right to
carry without extra condensation such
articles adapted to his personal use as
his necessities, comfort, convenience or
gratification may suggest, to the extent
that such articles exceed in quality and
value such as are ordinarily carried by

affirmed. Justice Harlan delivered
the opinion. Justices lield, .Miller and
Strong dissented, on the ground that
two hundred and seventy-fiv- e yards of
lace, claimed hy the owner to 1h worth
seventy-fiv- e thousand dollars, and found
by a jury to be of the value of ten
thousand dollars, cannot, as a matter of
law, be properly considered as laggage
of a passenger for which a railroad com-

pany, in the absence of any special
agistment should be held liable. Jus-
tice Field delivered the dissenting opin-

ion.

The San Francisco Bulletin states
that in the inventory of the Markllop-bi-u

estate United States bonds to the
value of about S3,000,000 and $300,000
in gold to the credit of Mr. Ifopkins in
the Treasury at Washington were ove.
looked. They will be included in the
inventory a soon as practicable. The
heire were considerably surprised to
find themselves $5,000,000 richer than
thPV supposed they were.

The Saturday Review speaks of
Abraham Lincoln 'Wa roan who owes
his eminence rather to the contrast be-

tween his social and political rank,
between his qualifications and the place
in history hLch, it was his fortune to
fill, than, to his personal fclwjracter or
his political capacity."

fhi opriction that the notorious
James brother, or at Uast Jesse James,
participated in the Glendale express
robbery, is rery strong at Kansas City.
It is .known that he was in the city
within the last two weeks, and some
who know him affirm that he attended
the late fair at that place.

A j&euar, ecg?' from the grounds
of Sir iJeaumont Dixie at The Fishery,
near Surley Hall England, is believed
to be at large in Windsor "Great Park
or n that district.- - The animal had
been mads pet by Lady Dixie, and
would scarcely permit any ope else to
touch it. '

- -

Bew. Lcwe, a circus acrobat, stood
on hU head fcr two hours, ina Texas bar- -

ro m, en vp.g3r, anil the feat trough
ce bit:- - f?ir, fron nLkh he tiled. '

12, 1879.

Allee-,- " this quiet, cool, gray day, full
of soft mist and moisture, had a pensive
charm of its own. like a picture in
neutral tints xr an air iu a minor kev.

Etienne was first at the trvsting
place, that quaint green avenue where
jeorrette and he sat to watcn the

fountains two years ago.
Two years: what a erulf of tune it

had seemed before he crossed it, and
how short it appeared now, looking
back ! He could have fancied it was
onlv yesterday that he was loitering
under the trees, with that bright, tender
face at his side the face w hich had
guided him like a star through the
lonely year to this day. those vears
had been eventful ones to him. Fame
had come to him, and he was on the
hisrh road to fortune, too. He had left
the "pleasant land of Bohemia" and the
oia nomaaie nie lar oeuiuu uim.

And Georgette, how had she fared
What storv would she have to tell him,
he wondered. His heart sank strange
lv as he asked himself the question.

Not for a moment did he doubt that
she would come. He knew he felt
that she would keep her word. He
longed impatiently for the meetiug
yet, mingled with that feeling that was
a vairue dread which he could not un
derstand and could not shake off.

He stood near the statue of the water
nvmph iu its marble basin, looking .to-
ward the upward end of the walk, fryn
which he expected her to apjioar. He
had it to himself at present, though
figures passed and repassed at each end
of the lonir frreen vista, and the usual
crowd was gathering round the basins.

"She said 'when the fountains play,' "
he muttered, consulting his watch
"It is after four o'chxk now ; will they
never begin?"

Even as he spoke, the waters were
released, and he heard once more the
familiar musical sound the rushing,
splashing, rippling, falling, all around
him.

Still the walk was solitary. To right
or left there was no approaching figure.

A dream-lik- e feeling stole over him
as he stood thus, watching, every sense
and faculty strained in expectation.
The present and the past seemed con-

fused, and both wore an aspect of un-
reality.

At length, at the upper end of the
glade, a woman's figure apfeared. He
could not yet distinguish the features,
but he knew the shape, tlie walk, the
dress. It was Georgette. His first
impulse was to rush to meet her, but
he restrained himself that he might en
joy the exquisite pleasure of seeing her
come to him. His heart swelled with
joy so keeu that it bordered upon pain,
and tears rushed to his eyes.

She came slowly on down the walk,
nearer and nearer, so that he could dis-

tinguish every feature ; nearer still,
till she paused opposite to him, with
one hand resting on tne marine oasiii.

Still, he did not speak; he did not
stir. Ihe look ol rapturous expecta
tion had faded from his face. He stood
as if he were turned to sone. as this
Georgette? w ith the wan, white cheeks,
the hollow eyes, that lookedathiui with
such forlorn appeal; the pale lips, that
see met 1 to have' forgotten how to smile?

There was a moment of silence.
She gazed at him as if she were try

ing to re,ad his heart through his eyes ;

her face expressed more than he could
understand. t as it toy or pain, or a
strange mingling of both, that yearning,
wistful look He could not tell, lie- -

fore he recovered himself sufficiently to
speak, before he could even put out his
hand to detain her to his astonishment,
she abruhtly turned from him, and pass-

ed swiftly on down the walk.
He hastened after her, calling her to

stop, but she only quickened her pace ;

and before he could overtake her she
hail reached the terrace round "Nep-
tune's Basin," and was lost in the
crowd. He hurried to and fro, looking
for her eagerly among the groups who
were loitering round the fountains or
sitting under the trees. Nowhere was
she to lie seen. lie went over the same
ground half a dozen times, always re-

turning to the walk in the hope of find-

ing her there, till at length he paused
in bewilderment and consternation, and
realized that he had lost her. .

What did it mean? Why had she
fled from him? Could it be that she
had misinterpreted his manner when
they met?

At the first moment he had been too
shocked and startled to sfteak j hal she
imagined, that his love died sv sudden
death when he found her bq piteously
changed ? The. thought gave him ft

jiang of self-reproac-
h. He longed to

fold her in his arms and tell her that
never before had she teen so dear to
him.

He pursued his search with feverish
anxiety, but she had melted into the
crowd like a rain-dro- p into the sa,
leaving no trace behind.

As it grew dusk, a fine penetrating
rain began to fall, and the throng of
visitors gradually dispersed, fttreaining
out at the gates, and along the broad,
quiet streets, to th,e station,

' went with the rest. He felt
a conviction, for which he could hardly
account, that he should find her in
Paris.

But where was he to look for her?
That was the question he asked, himself
as, after leaving the St. Lazare termi-
nus, he stood hesitating in the Rue

Then it occurred to hira.
that she might possibly be. hedging in
her old quarters, in, th,e Kua des LVoIej
once inofe or at any' rate he might
hear other there.

He hailed a fiacre and drove across
the water to the familiar street. The
old concierge, with the Holland apron
and asselled cap of yore, was smoking
a post-prandi- al pipe at the door of his
lodge.

"Good evening, IL Boievm, Etienne
began, j "jxiu doiSH remember me, I see,
but I was a lodger of yours two years
ago."

The old man peered at him through
the dusk, and then nodded. .

"I recollect you jyiw, though I did
not at fi.rt, no many lodgers come and
go, you see, like the swallows, in the
course of two years," he said, apologeti-
cally. .

'

"And iti bat seldom, T suppose, that
they come back to the old nest?"

"Well, it happens sometimes," the,
other returned, knocking out the. ashes,
of his pip 'against the. door-post- '. --"Fur
exriiple, there is Qeorgette Treville
you remember? the little oumere on
the sixth; we used to call her Mile.
RosVignor "

"Yes yes," he assented, eagerly, "is
she here now?"

"She came back to her old rooms a
few weeks ago. There was some-ec-u

for my not reeoCTjiung. ker, "She was
so filttxedj I thought it was her ghost."
""''Had she been ill?"

"That was what I asked her. 'No,'
she said, 'she had not not been ill she,
had only been starving '"

Th" Jf.HkS man ufired an exclama-
tion that was like a cry of pain. "Good
heavens ! It cahnorbe-11- - "

The other nodded at him grimly, as
he pressed the tobacco down in his pipe.

"Too would toot k&.VA doubted it if
vou had, seemlier; "She bad been short
of work for several weeks, she told me,
ani to be short of work meant to be

ad, half ironical. "Perhaps I have. You
X hfif nnlv these" holdine 11 n heri. - . .hn. L "t- - losn tho rfmm th l.w.r

and if work fails me for a time he peeps
iu. Ah, he is the ugliest nionater vou
mn...

lm-imn-

- . - . . ...,he shuddered, then broke into a
laugh. "You look as startled as though
you saw him ai this moment peeping
over mv shoulder. Why do vou talk of
such horrors, Etienne? Let us change
the subject.

Etienne was silent. A curious chill
crept over him : " a sudden shadow
seemed to have fallen on the bright day.
There was a jarringseuse of incongruity
in the association of Georgette with
such grim realities as want and hard-
ship. He looked at the sweet, coura
geous face, the fragile figure, the
delicate little hands that had been
forced to fight so hard a battle for bare
existence, and his heart swelled with
pity and a generous sort of shame as he
contrasted his easy, indolent life with
hers.

He seized her fingers and covered
them with kisses.

"Dear, brave little hands! I never
loved them so well. Thank Heaven,
they will not have to toil much longer."

She smiled and passed her hand over
his hair again.

"So when I share your tent in the
pleasant laud of Bohemia I shall have
nothing to do all day but count my
fingers."

"You will have nothing to do but to
love me and lie happy."

" 'Atnwr, clue titer voila ma vie !' " she
broke into melody as naturally as a bird
sings. "But do you know that it is
getting late ?" she added, looking
round.

And, indeed, while they had lieen
talking the golden afternoon had crept
away. Shadows were lengthening on
the sIojkjs, and in the ferny hollows of
the park it was already dusk.

Presently all the fountains ceased,
and there was a sudden hush and still-
ness in the air ; a sense of coolness,
freshness, moisture ; an odor of wet
earth and grass. The water iu the
"Basin of Neptune" subsided into still-
ness, though its surface was still fretted
with ripples like a miniature sea, and
the great metal groups of Neptune and
Aniphitrite, Proteus, and the strange

rs dripped and glitened in
the last ray of the setting sun. An
hour later Georgette and her lover left
the grounds ami made their way to the
station, where a train was just starting
for Paris.

It was pleasant to be borne swiftly
through the wide, dusky landseajie,
alongside of the sweet Seine, dimly
shining in the starlight ; past Saint
Cloud and Suresnes, with their pretty
villas buried in foilage ; past Puteaux
with its market gardens, and Asnieres
with its flotilla of pleasure-boat- s, till
the lights of Paris began to sparkle
round them, the vague white glare of
the electric light showing where the
Place de 1 'Opera lay ; the long lines of
lamps on the exterior boulevards stretch-
ing away in apparently endless per-
spective on every side.

Then came the loitering walk home-
ward along the brilliant streets, where
all Paris seemed to be sitting outside
the cafes taking its cigar and "chasse"
over the Pont Neuf, where they paused
to look at the moon in the river, and so
into the labyrinth of quaint, old-worl- d

streets of the classic Quartier Latin.
It was nine o'clock when they reached

the Kue des Ecoles.
As they passed the concierge's den,

the latter, a snuffy old man in a . Hol-
land apron and tasseled smoking-cap-,
put out his head ad called them back.

"A letter for you, Ma'amselle Geor-
gette, came by the midday post. A
man's writing," he added as he handed
it to her.

"I have no gentlemen correspondents,
Monsieur Podevin."

'It?s a gentleman's writing, anhow,"
he repeated.

She scrutinized the direction with a
puzzled look, then shrugged her should-
ers and put the letter into her pocket.

"Perhaps it is an order for flowers,"
she remarked.

"For orange-blossom- s, hein ?" sug
gested the old man, with a sly glance at
Etienne.

"If so, I shall not accept it," was
Georgette's answer.

"Why?" her lover demanded, as he
followed her up upstairs ; "surely it
would be a good omen."

"No; if you make them for others
vou will never wear them yourself, thev
say."

"Superstitious child ! You will let ine
see that letter, won't you? I shall not
&leep till J know who is your mysterious
correspondent."

"Is Monsieur jealous, for example?"
she asked, throwing a laughing glance
at him over her shouider.

"Not the least in the world," he pro-
tested. "I am only curious."

"Well, come up to my landing and I
w ill satisfy your curiosity as soon as I
have lighted the lamp. Where is my
key? ah, there it is!"

She unlocked her door and entered,
while her companion stood outside,
looking iu at the humble little room
whose threshold he had never crossed.
The moonlight filled it, giving it a
dreamy, unreal look, showing the little
white bed in an alcove, the work-tabl- e

with its pretty litter of half-finishe- d

flowers, the bird-cag- e and plants in
the window, and his own photograph on
the wall, with a print of our Lady of
Lourdes ahoye --

. Everything was as
daintily neat and trim as tieorgette
herself, and the room was sweet with
the scent of mignonette.

"Ifri soif, Jannettel and thou, too,
Mignon," said the girl, as she entered,
greeting her feathered and furred com-
panions.

The canary responded with a shrill
chirp, while the cat jumped on to her
shoulder, and purred a welcome.
When the lamp 'w&4 lighted she came
toward her lover, who Was watching her
with all his heart in his eyes.

Her hair, damp with the night-dew- s,

lay in loose curled rings on her fore-
head ; fatigue had made her paler than
usual, but her eyes shone like twin
stars,

i'Yrou look at me as if you had never
seen'me before," she said, smiling. '

" "I have never' seen you look so
sweet."

"Thank you ; but you eav that avery
time we meet, do you knowY " ! 1

!Beeause at every'me'etingl discover
a fte4h beauty.S ' ' ; '

"And never' any defects??
He took her face between his hands

and looked at it critically.
"Yes ; you are too pale, but tjiat is

soon remedied. One two" he kissed
her on each cheek ; "there, that ia bet-
ter. Now look at me let me see if
your eyes are laughing as well as your
lips.1 '

They were laughing when ho raised
them to his face', but the look of passion-
ate tenderness they encoantered made
their droop with sudden gravity, and
brought still warmer tide of color . to
her lace.,

VJfy sweet!", be whispered, bending
till his bearded cheek touch hers; "it
is a delight to look at you; it is a joy
to love you, and to be loved by you is
heaven itself.' ' Ia tiers another man ia

GEORGETTE'S TRYST. i

.
i

T. f 1 1 vii was a itte ttav at ersain-s- . ami the
! palace and grounds were crowded with

holiday-maker- s from Pan. A golden
oeniemiier atternoon was wanini? to its i

.1 mi - i i.il me autumn sunsnine, low nut i

clear, lay in long shafts of light aero-- s J

the quaint and formal gardens, and glit - !

tereu in tne spray ot muineranle loun
tains, tos-in- g, falling, splashing, spark-
ling, on every side. The air was full of
the laughing, liquid sound.

The crowd had gathered thickly round
the Crandes Klux, that is, the giant jets
in the "Basin of Neptune" and "Am11o,"
leaving the remoter parts of the grounds
comparatively de.-erte- d. In one of the
loneliest of the green and shady allees a
young couple were slowly sauntering,
fhe girl was dre.-se- d with the dainty
neatness characteristic of a Parisian our-rler- ?

of the letter class, and had taken
off her hat, in order to decorate it with
a spray of ivy, while her companion held
her parasol, and watched her in admir-
ing silence.

The sunshine touched her wavy brown
hair with gleams of gold, and brought
a tinge of rise to tiie delicate pallor of
her face, a face which, iu repose, had a
look of patient melancholy, as if already
life's shailows had fallen upon it. But
when, glancing up from her task, she
met her lover's eyes, it brightened all
over with a smile so sudden and sweet
that he was da.zled.

"Georgette, how lovely you are?" The
remark seemed to escape him involunta-
rily.

"It is my hat not my face you are to
admire if you please," she returned,
with a demure little glance at him, as
she put it on again. "Look, doesn't the
ivy make a pretty trimming?"

"Charming; the frame is worthy of
the picture. Suppose we sit down on
the grass here for a few moments that I
may admire it at my leisure?"

"Yes, let us. I am so fond of this
place," she responded.

It was a narrow walk, shut in by trees
and quaint clipped hedges with grass
underfoot and leaves overhead, green,
shady, solitary. Near where they sat
was a little fountain, and the statute of
a water-minip- h in a mossy marble basin.
The murmur of the crowd reached them
vaguely, mingled with the rushing of
w ater and the music of a distant band.

"Vou love this quit do 1," said
the young man as he stretched himself
on the grass at her side. "It was in
this very avenue, my darling, w hen these
leaves were young, that you spoke the
three sweet words which made me the
happiest man in France."

"Did it really make you happy to
kdow that I loved you, Ltienne? I am
so glad," the girl replied, letting her
hand rest for a moment on his dark curls.
"But my love can never be to you, dear,
what yours is to me, because you havtt
never known what it is to be utterly
alone and uncared for, as I was till I met
you, six months ago."

"My poor little love!" he murmured,
raising her hand to his lifts. "What a
happy inspiration it was of mine," he
went on, after a moment's pause, "to
take lodgings in the dear, dull old house
in the Hue des Ecoles little I dreamed
that I should meet my fate under that
roof! Do you know that it was your
voice that decided ineto take the rooms?"

"My voice?"
" When the concierge showed them to

me you were singing over jour work in
the story above. 1 asked him whose
w as that exquisite voice, like a chime of
silver bells? It was a little flower-make- r,

an xLririiie, he told me, whom the neigh-
bors called 'MisSXightingale,' and it was
worth five francs a month extra, he assur
ed me, to have her for a fellow-lodger.- "

Georgette laughed ami blushed.
"What a compliment from old Pode-vi- n

!"
"I quite agreed with him, and wecame

to terms on the spot. I found that my
musical neighbor had a face that match-
ed her yoice; and if ever there was a
ease of love at first sight it was mine,
Georgette. My heart went out to you,
dear, from the moment when first your
sweet, shy, blue eyes met mine."

"And mine to you." she whispered.
"You were the kindest and most oblig-

ing of neighbors, I admit," he interrup-
ted : "but yon were as shy as a bird. I
seldom caught a glimpse of you except
we met by chance on the stairs, and then
sometimes, instead of stopping to speak,
vou w ould dart past me like a Hash of
light."

"My time was more valuable than
yours, you see," she exclaimed. "I
work in earnest, while you only play at
work. You need not look dignified, you
know it is the truth. If you had no oth-

er resource but vour H:n, no riclj rela-
tions in the background who"

"You forget that I cut myself adrift
from them two years ago, when I gave
up the profession they had chosen for
me, and turned from the sandy desert of
the law into the flowery fields of litera-
ture. From their point of view I have
committed social suicide ; they have for-
mally washed their hands of me."

His comjtan ion's face clouded.
"yhat would they say if they knew

that that you were betrothed toa com-
mon work-gi- rl ?" she asked, with a ttou-- ;

bled smile.
"They do know it," he answered qui-

etly. I wrote to my father some days
ago."

She started, and the color rushed to
her face.

"And he has he answered your let-

ter? what did he say?"
'What did be not say, rather?" re-

turned Etienne, laughing. "You don't
expect me to repeat it all, I hope? Whj
do you look so scared, child? You know
that nothing he can say nothing any
one can say or do would make me give
you up."

"I know. But perhaps it is selfihs
of me to let you sacrifice your prospects
for my sake," she faltered, looking at
him in wistful doubt. "Perhaps some
day vou will regret "

"Georgetse, he interrupted reproach-
fully, "have you so little faith in 'my
love? have you so soon forgotten all I
said to you under thes very trees, when
we plighted our troth?"

"How could I forget ?"
"Then trust me, dearest, and do not

fear the future. ' It comes to us smiling,
with both hands full of blessings.'!1

"Ah, do not" expect too much from it,
Etienne."

"Well, if it only brings me bread and
cheese, and yon, I shall be contented,"
he returned.

Contented, without fame or riches??
she questioned, smiling. "I thought
vou were ambitious ?"

'So I was once, but there is no room
for ambition in a heart that is full to the
brim of love. After all," he added phil-
osophically, "what the happier should
I be for riches or renown? 1 have set up
my tent in .the pleasant land of Bo-hemi- o,

where there is no shame in a
sljabby overcoat, where poverty is pic-
turesque, and even starvation" has its
poetical side.1, ' 1 " ; '! "

Georgette raised her eyebrows. ,
'It is plain that whoever f rst said so

never ft It it," she commented, dryly.
Something in her tone mad her com-

panion look round at her face.
'"Georgette, how 'you said that ! One

would almost think that you --T

"That I ha i known il at pietical pain I

rovslf;' tip with a .hile, tj!f
. . .. .,i.ll ; I r .il.. i ...,.1

short of food, vou see. It is a common
case enough, monsieur."

Etienne was silent, there was a chok-
ing sensation in his throat aud a mist
before his eyes. The old man watched
him curiously.

"You were good friends, you and she,
in the old times. She will lie glad to
see you again, aurre jtrt-ft"-

. She has
teen ill the last few days with a sort of
low fever, and has uot teen down
stairs."

"But she was at Versailles this after-
noon ?"

His companion stared at him. "Not
likely. She was in ted this morning,
and my wife said she seemed worse."

"She was in Versailles this afternoon,
for I saw her!" Etienne persisted.

M. Podevin pushed his cap aside, and
rubbed hi- head with a puzzled look.
"That is odd. 1 have not stirred from
this loge, and I can swear 1 never saw
her pass. However, if she did go she
has certainly returned by this time, fi.r
she was never out after dark, ami if you
would like to see her "

"Yes, I will go up stairs at once,"
Etienne interrupted, and he turned
away.

A host of tender recollections rushed
ujKui him as he mounted the familiar
stairs to Georgette's door. It was half
ofen, and he paused a moment on the
threshold, looking in.

The room was in shadow except near
the w indow, where the rays of the rising
moon "made a dim silver twilight." and
showed him Georgette, seated with her
back toward him at the work table.
She still wore her hat and jacket, and
was leaning with her forehead on her
touted nands in an attitude ot weariness
or dejection.

His heart teat painfully as he crossed
the room to her side, and laid his hand
lightly on her shoul.lor. She did not
stir or speak.

"Georgette!" he whisjerel, then
gently raised her head, and drawing it
back against his breast tent and kissed
her.

Marble was not colder than the lips
w hich met his.

A shudder ran through him from
head to foot. His heart thrilled with a
udtleu awful fear.

"Georgette !" he cried aloud.
There was no answer.
"She has fainted," he gasped; "she

has only fainted. She will te better
presently."

He lifted the nerveless hgure in his
arms and laid it on the ikhi ; ne men
went to the stairhead and called loudly
for assistance.

When the concierge and those of the
lodgers who had heard the summons,
came hurrying in, he was on his knees
at the bedside, chaffing one of the little
cold hands and trying to warm it in his
breast.

'Bring the light here," he said abrupt
ly, to M. Podevin, who carried a small
hand-lum- p. The latter complied, hold
ing it so that the light tell upon the fig-

ure on the bed. The face was waxen
white, and aw fully still; the eves were
closed, the lips parted in a smile of un-

earthly serenity.
"Oil, God my darling!"
The cry broke hoarsely from his white

litis as he sank on his knees at the ted- -

side, "Georgette, my love, my little
love! Have I found you only to lose you
forever? Sjieak to me look at. me!"

But the "shy blue eves would never
meet his again; the sweet lips were seal
ed forever.
"All wasendeil now, the hope and the fear and

ttie sorrow;
All the aching of heart, the restless, unsat-

isfied loiijitie."
For her all was ended, but for him

there were the desolate years to come;
the loneliness, the weariness, the aching
sense of loss which would never pass
a way.

Ten minutes later a doctor had teen
summoned, and the little room was full
of horror-s'truc- k and compassionate faces,

"Syncope nwuition; defective ac
tion, of the heart humph!" muttered the
surgeon, as he raised himselfafter a brief
examination. "When did this hapiien?
Who saw her last?"

"I saw her this afternoon. Monsieur,"
a woman's voice replied, a"nd the speaker
came forward. "I lodge in the next
room, and when I passed her door about
two o'clix-- she was getting ready to go
out. " I was surprised, as she seemed so
ill, but iahe told me that she had promis
ed to meet a triendat ersaihes. How-
ever, she did iot go, for when I return-
ed, fche was sitting at the table there, as
if she had fallen asleep."

"It was the sleep that knows no wak-
ing, u spoke the doctor gravely.

Etienne, who had not yet moved or
spoken, rose slowly to his feet. "What
time was that?" he asked, in a yoice
not his own.

"Three o'clock, fonsieur,"as near as I
can guess."

The young man's figure swayed as if
he were falling. He put hi.- his hand to
his eyes. Awe the wonder too deep for
words overpowered him.

The angel of death had summoned
Georgette tefore the hour apttointed for
their meeting.

Who was it, then t was it, he had
seen at the trysting-place- ?

We are told that "lovo i stronger
than death." Is it irreverent to telieve
that its magnetic power might te per-
mitted for a moment to draw lacfc a
spirit from the shadowy terders of the
Silent land. -- j

The Bight Sort of Men.
From the British Qnarterly.

You will find, as a rule, that the men
who are favorites w ith men are the best
and truest iu their relations to womeu.
Yes, the men who like sometime to
turu their backs on all women and go
off "with the other fellows," and have
a good, boyUb. time on the water, or the
mountain," or in some other man's
"den." Women never need te afraid
to trust their happiness to those whom
other good men esteem good fellows ;

but if a man is avoided, by men, how-
ever much ft woman admire him, shun
Uiiu. it is he who has flirtations that
come to nothing, and has "not . teen
very nice" to the girls who have broken
their engagement with him; who when
he names', w rings his w ife s heart, if
she has one, and spoils her teruue-- r if
sue is naturany an angei. --Manly men
are the best loe$, the test husbands,
the he1 companions for women, just as
wjpmenly women are the best aweet-bear- ts

and. wives. What do we think
of womeu. who shun their own sex,
however charming men may find them ?

It is seldom, if ever, that your men's,
favorite ill uses his wife. Perhaps it
may be explained in this way frieud-shi- p

of a sublimated gor( tt love
becomes after a or-- so of marriage,
and, Uv. wJio w friendly to the depths of
his soul enters into this state happily,
and is ready for all the delights that
follow. But a man who is (C4phe of
nothing but tatTieeuu atrectlon which
ever pursue a new ohjeot, and cares for
uo woman w hen she is won, hates the
domestic ties and becomes detestable in
consequence. It is the man who wqvld
die for his friend, and for whom his
mena wouiq cue, feu makes a miracu- -
Iquajny, wife of the woman to whom
he scarcely knew how to make love
when he courted her.

A ' mere question of time What
o'clock ia it?

faded out of it suddenly; the light from
her eyes, the laugter trom her hps
She glasced rapidly down the page
then hastily refolded it, and thrust it
into her pocket.

"Georgette!" Etienne exclaimed,
"you promised to show it to me."

"Not low she faltered.
"To-nig- ht ; at once, if you please,"

he persisted, nis lace darkening, "it is
no ordinsry letter to cause such agita
tion. 1 have a right to see it ; give it
to me," and he laid his hand on hers.

She looked up at him piteously. "Not
now she reflated, hardly
above a whisper.

He let go her hand, and turned from
her, hii face dark with jealous anger.
She ctisfied her hands uiton his arm,
and detained him.

"Do not part with me in anger to
night do not, my darling! trust me
till

He looked at her a moment with
troubled eves, but there was no resist
ing the pleading of that sweet, tearful
face.

"So be it, he said, gravely; "you
shall tell me vour secret at vour own
time. Good night Georgette."

As he bent toward her, with a sud
den, impulsive movement, the girl put
her arms round his neck, and drew his
head down, kissing him again and again
with quivering lips, then took the lamp
from his hand, and turned away.

Touched and surprised Jbv her un
wonted effusion, he went slowly down
stairs, pausing, when he reached Ins
own landing, to look up.

Georgette was leaning over the ban
isters, with the lamp in her hand, look-

ing down at him. There was an ex-

pression on her face he had never lie- -

fore seen ; a wrapt, lar-awa- y gaze that
gave it a spiritual look. The moment
he glanoed up at her she vanished into
her own room, and all was dark.

ManT a time in after years Etienne
saw her in dreams, tending toward him
with that rapt look in her eyes, w ith
the shadows around her and the light
upon her face,

Etienne passed a restless night and
woke late next morning, feeling uure- -

freshed, and with a strange sense of
oppressiou and uneasiness.

It was a gloomy day, wiuiaieauen
sky and a chill w ind.

"The weather is breaking!" the con-

cierge remarked, when he brought up
the rell ami cup of cufe au ait for his
lodger's "irst breakfast." "Yesterday
was the lat of the summer."

"The last day of summer." The
young man found himself repeating the
words thoughtfully as if they contained
some hidden meaning.

It was after II o'clock by the time he
had finished. He went up to Georget-
te's room and tapped at the door. It
was not latched, and as his summons
met with no reply he gently pushed it
ojien a.id looked in.

The expression of pleasurcablc an
ticipation faded suddenly from his face,
giving place to one of blank-perplexit-

and astonishment.
One glance showed him that Geor-

gette was not there, and it showed him
something else. All her belongings
had vanished. The room was stripped
and bare.

He stared round stupidly, trying in
vain to understand it. Georgette gone !

It seemed like a bad dream, from which
he would wake presently to find her
before him.

At length, rousing himself from his
stujiefaetion, he hurried down stairs to
question the concierge.

"Oh. ves. Ma'amselle Georgette is
gone, sure enough," the old man told
him, cooly. "She came down shortly
after nine o'clock, and told me that she
was obliged to leave immediately. She
paid her term and fetched a fiacre her-
self. The driver carried her box dow--

stairs, and paf! she was gone; all in
a breath, as one may say. But she left
a note for you, monsieur ; that will ex-

plain it no doubt."
'Why could you not tell me that at

first?" Etienne ajsked, impatiently,
snatching it from his hand.

Inelosed was the letter which she had
received on the previous evening, to-

gether with a few lines in her own wri-

ting. He put the former aside without
a glance and took up her hurried note.

"Dear love, I write with a breaking
heart to bid you farewell," it began.
"The letter I received last night was
from your father. When you have read
it you will know why I have left you."

Etienne uttered a passionate excla-

mation. "My father! ah I under-
stand. He knew that I should never
give her up, so he has taken the surest
means of driving her from me."

"If a marriage with me," Georgette
wrote, "would ruin all your prospects
and spoil your life at the outset, as he
says, I must never be your wife, I love
you too well to injure you so crully, and
therefore, though it tears my beart, I
must say adieu I Forgive me, my be-

loved nd forget me."- -

fhe fetter' emfed. there, bm overleaf
there was a postscript, which had evi-
dently been added on a sudden impulse
at the last moment:

"My courage fails me. I cannot,
cannot write that cruel word, 'farewell.'
I must have a hope, however slight, to
keep me from despair. Dearest, in two
years' time you will be vour, own master ;

then, if your love is unchanged, we
may meet again. On the first Sunday
in September, two years hence, go to
Versailles, and in the afternoon, when
the fountains play, wait for me in the
Verte Allee,' where we sat yegtt-Klay- .

If I live, I will eoiue to you. Till then,
myTbest-belove- d, adieu !

" Etienne read it through twice and
mechanically refolded it, then took up
his father's letter a pitiless letter,
every word of which must' have gone
like' a knife1 to her heart. He did not
wonder that in", the' first anguish of
woimd pride ant outraged ahectioq
she "had fled from hiri,' 'and) he' deter-
mined that ' he would not accept the
sepa.TCtion) He would find her and
bring her back.

- He went out at once, and spent the
remainder of the day in searching for
her, inquiring in every quarter where
she was known. Bat - all his efforts
were in vain. Her lonetj &

' itgure
had dijfted, out of sight,' and was lost
In thh great labyrinth, of Paris. Two
long years must pass before he saw it
again. :J .;; .k'.;;:"

A chill September afternoon. ' The
sky was " covered with low-hang- ing

clouds the wind" had a wistful sigh in
it which promised rain. '

.

It was unpropitious weather for a fete
at Versailles, nevertheless there was no
lack of visitors, and to nq qf. th&ta,

"1 thIjF "jacitj 'ihVYerte

His success in reporting the right thing
ha- - been unprecedented. Eoring heard
not liinir from Grant that flavored of a

Till K i TRIIM.
Eoring is a battle-scarre- d veteran, as
tin- - merest outline of his history would
sugcre.-- t. with the Florida
war of IS !7, he passed through the
Mexican war, led a regiment of mount-
ed riflemen from Fort Leavenworth to
the mouth of the Columbia River in
14 1, undergoing great hardships; was
in a series of Indian wars ; fought with
1 lie South for four years, and shared in
all the troubles of Egypt for ten years.
He has glowing recollections of Alex-

ander and Cairo. The palace of
Geczerah, on the Nile, where the old
Khedive resided when a Prince, is a
model of beauty. In its grand entrance
is a beautiful statue of Parian marble,
symbolizing Franklin drawing the Jight-nin- g

from the eloiids. The salons are
ravishingly beautiful in their ceilings,
paintings, variegated mauteL, Moresque
doors, and the enormous vases presented
bv Napoleon I II.

"

It was in this palace where the la
motis balls were held, 5,000 persons
being present at a time. The garden
ami building, lit up with its many-colore- d

lights, presented a fairy-lik-e scene
of miraculous lieautv seldom witnessed
in the world, except in the East, where j

the arrangement of lights is so much
studied.

UlUIXIi S HISTORY.

(Sen. Loring was a soldier-volunte- er

in ls..i; in ihe independence ot I exas. j .lJaen!,ers 0f a like station and pursu-..- .
.i i'i ..! i i. fdi! . . .i . . r ,i .Alter ine rminw mi ne i ing hke journeys ; to mat extern iney

lege and graduated a lawyer. He was are 0t baggage by w hich a carrier by-fo-

years a meniWr of the Florida gem,ral jaV is responsible. This court
Legislature. About the time of llm iKi,j;i jn view of the scope and Waring
log-cabi- n days in polities he was ap-- 1 0f t"h.e ehaige of the court ltelow, that
pointed to a Captaincy in the regular j n ) orror wa?i committed to the prejudice
army. He was in many of the battles ; of tie co,j,a,lv or ()f which it can-eon-t-o- f

the Mexican war, ami came oyt
j plain. The judgment of the lower court

that difficulty a Colonel anu anero. m
his Indian experience on the great
plains, from to Y0, he prolwbly had
no living equal. He had battled with
all the warlike triU's except the Sioux,
who were at peace with the Govern-
ment in his coffee-colore- d day. He
marched through the Northwest the
vear after Fremont, and guarded and
protected the immense e.aravan shoot-

ing for the California digging. His
force composed a thousand mounted
riflemen and three hundred wagons.
The Indians, who didn't want to tight,
crowded to see hi command and the
immigrant s, wondering where all the
world" was rushing to. Through the
Southwest Gen. Loring has marched
and countermarched. The hardest
battles were with th Conianches. In
Florida he was in a fight with Jndiaus
where every officer was shot down
cept himself. When Florida seceded
Col. Loring, one of the oldest jn rank
and youngest in years in tha army, was
in command of the Department of New
Mexico. He resigned and linked his

ue aria with misfortune. He was
ilced in command of the army in West
Virginia twice: Th iccond time he
watered his horses in the Ohio nd pent
his cavalrr dashing through Gallipolis.
He vu West d East, and lived a
variety of history during the rebellion
that inigbt well 611 owe raau' up, He
ras in the last battles of the war, at

Bentonville, J. . C. .Senator Spencer's
brigade was opposed to him, and our
Maj. JEd ward was with Spencer.

TO RETRIEVE HI3 LOST FORTUNES

Iorine first declines the command of
the whole Egyptian army, and then ac-

cepts the office of Pasha. In years
he has acquired arespectaoie cowpeiew-c- r

beside A vast leaf to his history.
I lis annual salary was $10,000 in gold,
and that was practically J)is net income
for a decade. He is leaving gome of it
in Fargo for investment.' Senator
Spencer is also dropping a few thousands
to keep the TLreneralV company.
Speaking of Senator. Spencer, I may as
well mention tha fiict in this place that
he is not a candidate for Delegate from
tv, or far an Y other- - sSoa within
her 'rift as a Territory ot a g ute.
Ss ca t of politic; ad doesn't propc tJ


